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" 'Where you know little, place terrors.5 "
" Very nice ; where did you get that ? °
tc Out of a life of Christopher Columbus."
kC Old C.C. ! I could bring myself to wish sometimes that
he hadn't been so deucedly inquisitive. We were snugger
in the dark ages. There was something to be said for not
discovering the Yanks."
" Well," said Michael, " / think we shall pedal through,
yet. By the way, about this Elderson stunt : I've just
seen the clerk—he doesn't look to me the sort that would
have made that up."
" Ah I That! But if Elderson could do such a thing,
well—really, anything might happen. It's a complete
stumper. He was such a pretty bat, always went in first
wicket down. He and I put on fifty-four against Eton.
I suppose old Forsyte told you ? "
" Yes, he wanted me to find the chap a job."
" Butterfield. Ask him if he's related to old Butterfield
the gardener ? It would be something to go on. D'you
find old Forsyte rather trying ? "
Loyal to Fleur, Michael concealed his lips. " No, I get
on very well with him."
" He's straight, I admit that."
" Yes," said Michael, " very straight."
" But somewhat reticent."
« Yes," said Michael.
On this conclusion they were silent, as though terrors had
been placed beyond it. And soon Michael rose.
" Past ten, I'd better go home."
Returning the way he came, he could think of nothing
but Wilfrid. What wouldn't he give to hear him say : " It's
all right, old man ; I've got over it! "—to wring him by the
hand again. Why should one catch this fatal disease called
love ? Why should one be driven half crazy by it ? They

